on t. v. smith
As the first of a series of fou"r speakers,
who will speak at Bard on. the Disciplines of Democracy, T. V. 'Smith offered
his audience some fine words of advice,
a few self contradictory statements, and
a number of chuckles.
At. the outset of his talk Smith re. marked that, "Disciplin~, though an old
and ever trite word, marks, nevertheless, one of the inexplicables of human
life that human beings have to be disciplined." He continued by saying that,
"The disciplines-of democracy are the
choice of free men to do to themselves
what they would never allow others to
do for them." Discipline, whether it
be internal or external, he said, IS the
key to the solution of life.
After emphasizing the importance of
"discipline" he went on to say, "The
majority's attitude toward life is to solve
and resolve it" and he noted the importance of the ability to absolve one's
self from the failure to solve and resolve it.
It is this last phrase that struck me
as being .the overpowering vein _of
thought that ran through his entire address. "This is a pJlilosophy of resignation," was the thought that ran across
my mind as I listened to T. V. Smith
speak.
In attempting to find a positive quotation of Mr. Smith's on which I can
agree with him c·ompletely I find myself sty,mied. The nearest I can come
to this is when he says, "The final wisdom of life is for each man to absolve
himself from his sense of guilt for failing to resolve his problems."
I agree that it would be a fine thing
if man could, rather than go to pieces
in the face of failure, free himself from
it in order to attempt new paths. I disagree, however, that such is, or would
be, the "final wisdom of life."
(Continued on Page Two)

the

turning point

letter to community

vVednesday, Sept. 28 ... Today the
first step was taken towards solving a
problem which has existed for the past
three years. The students at first shift
of lunch waited for a half hour before
being served at a resun of the waiters
"strike" that morning. They waited
patiently, blaming, not the waiters but
the lack of organization which had
brought about the crisis. This was not
an isolated incedent nor was it a sudden
explosion, it was an end and a beginning;
the end of three years of restricted silence
and whispering griping, the beginn~ng
of an organized, outspoken protest
against existing conditions.
The Dining Commons situation,
Bard's perpetual problem, has a history
v'.'ell known to some, instinctively senseq
by many others. It is one of importance
to the entire- community, it affects the
entire community. Bard is supposed to
be a working democracy. One of the
precepts of Democracy as ~e understand
it in America is that a man has the right
to protest. The students employed in
the Dining Commons have never had
that right. There has b-een no impartial
judge to whom they could take their
complaints.
The strike on Wednesday morning
was a form of protest. It has resulted
in the formation of a waiter's committee
with the power to mediate and to advise
on all complaints originating within
their own group. In a community such
as this one a strike should not have been
necessary to accomplish this.
Mona Pine

Dr. Fuller said in Convocation
that Bard's Council members should
be the representatives of the whole
community; that we should sit in Albee
Social with the best interests of the
whole before us; that we should not
represent selfish motive-ridden ideas.
I think that we all agree.
We,
on Council, are working for a better college, for a more alive community,
and for an atmosphere in which education of the individual is of prime importance. Our ends are the same, but
our means differ.
I t is in Council that the different
means for this end' should come up in
debate, and where we may hear all
groups with their differing points of
view. Council, as in all democratic assemblies, is the place for opposing principles to meet, and to be decided through
majority action. If we ..all agreed on
Bard's place in the academic and social
world, we might as well have a dictatorship-it would be cheaper and save
a lot of time. But all of us do not agree,
on some issues we cannot, therefore we
debate, we listen, we argue, and we vote.
The decision based upon such a vote is
democratic, but more, it is educational,and it is healthy. The secure, the honest
gove~nment, the healthy government,
respects and cherishes the opposition. At
Bard the only disagreernent lies in the
means of our betterment. If we are
able to debate these means this year, and
to make decisions based on the different
positions taken, we shall have a good
Community Council.
John Segal
Chairman, Community Council

notice to students
The new Student Counselor, Dr.
Shor, is available to any student who
wishes to talk over any personal problems-.with him. Dr. Shor has a private
office in Gerry House, and is there every
Thursday from about lOa. m. to 6 p. m.
He may be called by 'phone, or a

note may be dropped in the Campus
lVlail in order to arrange an appolOtment. It is not necessary to inform any
faculty or administrative officer about
any chat with Dr. Shor. Students may,
however,
also make appointments
through their faculty adviser or the
Dean's secretary.

bardian
•

orozco meinorial
Two weeks ago it was announced that
Jose Clemente Orozco, the great Mexican painted, had died. The ,announcement, a pretty and innacurate obituary
hidden in the back pages of the_major
newspapers, awdke little response. Few
realized the loss and fewer mourned.
The homage that should have been paid
to him by artist and layman alike was
sadly absent.
Here at Bard, however, some were
Quick to sense the loss.· Mr. Hirsch
organized a memorial exhibition and
Miss Elsa Rogo spoke in praise of the
great man. Yet even here few attended the memorial speech and few
have studied the exhibition.
Miss Rogo, a close friend of the late
artist, suggested some of the reasons
for this neglect in her talk last Thursday. Orozco offers a different vision
of the world than we Americans, sophisticated or not, are accustomed to.
Having lived through revolution and
brutality, having lived close to the common people, Orozco was able to accept
violence and transcend it. Americans,
Miss Rogo pointed out, although fascinated by violence, are not willing to
accept it. Either we are captivated by
it, obsessed by it, or we morally condemn it and supress it. Orozo did not
ignore scenes of pillage, labour, childbirth and anguish. Americans, however,
either ignore these essential pains or
consider them as social miscarriages that
can be remedied.

Another reason tor this neglect lies
in the fact that most of the sophisticated
art public has been conditioned by ParISlan taste. Orozco, although studying
in Paris and in Europe, had different
roots. His images and his sense of harmony go deep into Mexican tradition,
a tradition easily as artistically rich as
the cosmopolitean Parisian· atmosphere.
It is time that the sophisticated learn
that their taste is not the only taste,
that beauty and greatness can have other,
non-Parisian labels.
Miss Rogo spent much of her talk in
describing the man Orozco. One felt
that even if he had not painted his·
epic murals and canvasses, there would
have been a certain greatness in him.
He was a most gentle and considerate
man, the complete antithesis to what one
might expect from his paintings. Al- though a close friend and counsellor of
most of the radical painters in Mexico,
he refused to join the Syndicoat or any
political party. Although sympathetic
to the poor and oppressed and outraged
at the brutality of the mechanized exploiters, he never narrowed his vision
to any party line or organized his pity
for political .reasons. Indeed, he stood
above faction,· above the political cliche,
abov~ the regimented systems, true to
his own social and artistic vision.
Miss Rogo further lamented our
neglect of his work. She stated that
although his murals at Dartmouth are
(Continued on Page Four)

editorial
Why do we hear about this "other Bard," the Bard in which
advisors and students were more friendly, meeting inforrri~dly at homes
and dorms; where it was common to see faculty a,nd. students mulling
over coffee in the store? Fairly unoriented, the new student senses
a certain coldness when invitations to faculty homes are disregarded
or accepted as social obligations. But to the applying student the
advisor relationship is a highlight of the college.
Too often he accepts the atmosphere as inevitable. Developing
from this divorce between personal friendliness and the academic aspect
of the advisor system, Bard can lose its most important quality. Our
way of communicating becomes necessarily channeled along formalistic
lines. Student allies ·himself with student, teacher with teacher and
a tradition is set up. Intrinsic in this custom there is a self-imposed
barrier, which adds to Bard a characteristic antithetical to its aim_
The regression manifests itself in a lack of frankness among students,
faculty and administration. The sharpness of creative stimulus given
by advisor to student and vice-versa is blunted; one becomes -as a
person, the observer, and a participant only through impersonal assignments.
There are those to whom the little moat, or wall, is not a predicament but a problem that is to be solved if Bard is. to progress
as a creative school. It goes much deeper than a rift of opinion in
eommunity government.
We wonder, when we hear of this "other Bard," whether open
forums, more discussion of these relationships in conference, or perhaps
some way in which students and faculty could meet informally more
often would bring that friendliness which seems to be lacking here.
Although the lack is not overtly evident, the fact that it arouses discussion proves the need for an examination of its cause. We wonder
whether the presence of a teacher in a students' dorm wiJI always
cause amusement.

one

correction
THE BARD IAN wishes to
make a correction on an article
published last week concerning Dr. ,
Artinian's coming leave of absence .
. He has been granted a Fulbright
Post-Doctorate Research Scholarship to pursue study on Guy de
JHaupassant. He will leave for
France in October. Therefore,
the college has granted him a year's
leave of absence, but not the sabbatical leave as the paper erroneously stated.

"foothalf"
by louis
,. shanker

=======»

wxbc reports
Another year has begun, and budget
hearings have been completed. WX.BC
has begun operations; but the operatIOns
a~ a campus radio station have altered to
an almost unrecognizable degree. Station Managec Don Lasser and I have
spent many pages of correspondenc~ this
past summer, and many hours of dISCUSsion this semester on why WX.BC has
failed in its initial purpose-that of appealing to students both working and
listening.
The conclusions reached, with the
help of student and faculty advis~ry
boards, are basically these: At the begming, a horrible cycle caused near ru?iation of the station. As a young statIOn,
WXBC appealed to students as something new and exciting, but as a new
station all programming was . experimental~ Due to an unfortunate choice
of programming, listeners soon tired of
campus radio. As listeners decreased,
members of the station staff lost interest.
After all, they reasoned, why should we
knock ourselves out every night for our
own amusement. And as more and more
people dropped from the roster, the programming naturally got worse, and those
few listeners that remained turned off
their radios.
This cycle looks hopeless at first
glance. It looked so to us for a while.
Then we realized something important.
We were making two very great mistakes. First, the outlook of the staff was
wrong; it should have been corrected by
us. They should not have measured
WXBC by listening attendance. They
wt:,.re attached to the station, we thought,
for one reason-to learn about radio and
to get experience in · radio. Learning
and exp.eriencing do not require a Hoop
er rating. The second mistake was in
closing the doors to the campus. In the
past, little was thought about let~in,g
onlookers wander through the studios,
control room, and other sections of the
physical plant. Also, no effort was
made to inClude those students on the
Staff who need help with speech, or those
who have mike fright, or those who
might be unskilled, but sincerely eager
.
to learn.
Student opinion on campus makes
turning a new leaf "just like that" impossible. But slowly and methodically
we are changing WXBC from an organization that once was accused of
robbing convocation strong .boxes to a
smooth-running, cooperative set-up. Our
programming schedules are already
dwarfing our sister stations in the Empire . Network.. Cornell, Union, Syracuse, Sampson, R.P.I., Clarkson, Vassar,
Rochester, Columbia, Barnard, St. Lawrence, and Hobart have all spent over
ten times the amount spent by Bard for
stations. Cornell could not understand
how we were able to air one dramatic
show a week. They could only manage
one a semester. Vassar has not been able
to get their station on the air-not
because of faulty equipment. They
bought theirs ready made. Bard is the
smallest school in the United States with
an operating radio station. On October
12, WKIP, Poughkeepsie American
Broadcasting outlet, begins amng
WXBC shows. They want one hour
a week from us. They are cancelling a
network show to put us on the air. Other
stations in this area are interested in
presenting shows from WXBC. Telephone lines are being put up now for
these sho~s.We will present them right
here on the campus.
We are changing WXBC. We want
your help. Everybody's help.
Peter Stone
Program Director, WXBC
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t. v. smith
(Continued from Page One)
Where can be found more wisdom,
"irrational" though it may be, than in
love?
Talking of politics he explained that,
"The essence of politics is that it is
..pot a problem but a predicament. It
is capable only of amelioration ... We're
dealing with predicaplents that cannot
be solved and never will be solved.
Defining a predicament as compared
to a problem, Smith said a predicament
was that which can't be solved but can
be bettered. A problem, however, is
capable of solution. In t~e face of these
ideas he advised that we learn to "accept
the half loaf as our staple in life."
Dr. Smith has spent many valuable
years i~ public service. Now a professor at Syracuse University he also served in Germany with Dean Casady in
the A.M.G.
A man with such experience in handling and administering people is well
aware of the seeming futility of trying
for the perfect solution. Nevertheless
it is not enough of a reason for him to
say that, "We're dealing with predicaments that cannot be solved and never
will be solved." It is, rather, the job
of the statesman and of the artist to set
their goals high above the level that they
actually ever hope to reach. .Both should
realize that their contributions are not
whole in themselves but are only parts
of a larger scheme.
Try for the whole loaf and at least
you'll get half. But learn to accept the
half and 'you'll soon settle for the
quarter.
, As a brace to support his arguments
Smith proclaime<f that, "Most of the
world's woes are God's doings or the
Devil's." It murder, hate, and corruption are the doings of God or the Devil
I am sure man might as well give up
his fight against them and stop trying
to find "a common fundamental belief"
on which his kind can agree. Smith
calls the idea that there is fundamental
common belief among men, "the greatest fundamental fallacy." As a professor Dr. Smith should know that our
artists have always sought to bring to
the masses the simp.le truths of common
belief.
In spite of what he later said about
there being no common ground of
thought, early in his speech Dr. Smith
made an assumption that ran, "I suppose we all recognize that science is
glorified common sense." After making this sweeping statement he said, "I
don't expect scientists to become our
saviours." I don't either but I do
expect that common sense will play an
important part in working out our personal problems. If we must look to
science for this "glorified common sense"
it would seem that scientists will be extremely important people. .
Science, though, is a rational process
and it is not in purely rational thought '
that we can find understanding .. Human
beings are not rational. By nature they
are irrational.
Dr. Smith says, "While opportunities
lie before us that man hardly realised
yesterday, a man or woman is an ass
who will not welcome science into every
field of human endeavor."
.. Perhaps we can look to science to
create a rational robot but he will not
be able to understand or appreciate art
or people.
R. S. S.

paul nordoff interviewed
When a piano student tells you that
she feels as though she has progressed
three years between two lessons, your
curiosity about the instructor, whether
you're a music student or not, is likely
to be aroused. Perhaps, because he is
only at Bard two days of the week,
most of you are not familiar with Mr.
Paul Nordoff's ruddy, angular face. I
will try to give you here at least a nodding acquaintance with him.
After plodding through grammar
school and part way through high school,
N or doff accepted the suggestion of his
principal and gave up high school in
favor of the Philadelphia Conservatory.
Four years of study earned him his
Bachelor's Degree by the time he was
Two years later Martha
eighteen.
Graham asked him to compose a dance
for her. He has written thre more for
her since that time.
His formal musical education later
brought him to Julliard, where for five
years he worked under the impetus of
two fellowships; one in piano and another in composition. He worked as
much as ten hours a day under the
guiding hands of Olga Samaroff until.
she felt that he was ready for his con~
cert debut. Unknown to him, Miss
Samaroff raised thirty-thousand dollars
and arranged with Arthur Judson to
have N ordoff play with the Philadelphia
Orchestra under Leopold Stokowski.
Before Samaroff told N ordoff of her
plans, though, he told her that he had
decided to devote his life to composition
rather than to concert work. It was
not until eight years later that he found
out about Miss Samaroff's earlier plans.
Mr. Nordoff has been awarded two
Guggenheim fellowships. The second
was followed by still another award, the
1940 Pulitzer Prize for composition.
The work was a quintet for piano and
strings.
A person who obviously loves people
as well as he does music, N ordoff has
travelled throughout the states, has been
to Europe six times, and at one time
spent a half year in Honolulu studying Polynesian music. During the course
of his stay in Honolulu he learned to
dance the hula as well as to play the
nose flute. In Europe, Mr. Nordoff
composed music and listened to the
finest artists Europe had to offer at the
music festivals ·of Salzburg and Bayreuth. Whae there he indulged in the
adventures of mountain climbing, a
favorite recreation of his.
Visiting Europe was for Nordoff a
return to the world of his family before
him. His great-grandmother, a Spaniard by birth, was a gypsy singer who,
when she toured England with her troup,
f.ell in love with and married an English

cdbbler. :-\lso musically inclined was
a German uncle of N ordoff's who, in
the nineteenth century, was a composer
of popular German songs.
Among his closer friends N ordoff
counts Miss Katherine Cornell, one of
the first ladies of the American stage.
Says N ordoff, "Whenever I read that
Cornell is going to do a play which will
need music I know it will be only a
matter of time till she calls on me to
write it." .!Ie met Cornell through
his teacher, 11iss Samaroff, and since
he's known her, has done the music
for such productions of hers as "Saint
Joan," "Romeo and Juliet," and "Antony and Cleopatra." He even wrote
a lullaby for a scene in "Wingless
Victory."
During the war N ordoff made his
contribution by touring the country
under U.S.O. auspices. He talked about
and played jazz and moder", music for
the G.I.'s. Having lectured before the
war he was already well versed in his
subject matter. In one particular year ·
he gave some eighty-six lectures to
various organiZations, on forty-two different topics. He also worked in a
Japanese relocation center in conjunction with the Friends Service Committee.
N ordoff is himself a Quaker. He
also says that he believes firmly in reincarnation. The writings of Rudolph
Steiner clinched for him the idea of
Karma, as reincarnation is referred to
in the Hindu tongue.
Now that he is at Bard Mr. Nordoff
hopes to be able to devote more time to
composing. At the moment he is concerned with writing an opera for Columbia University and a work for voice and
orchestra for the Louisville Philharmonic. One of his most recent compositions
is a double concerto for piano and violin
which he wrote at the request of Eugene
Lizt and his wife. He expects it to be
premiered, possibly this season, but probably next.
Talking specifically of music and composing, N or doff said that "The best performers are those who can compose some
and have studied theory and composition." Having written music himself
the performer is more likely to grasp the
subtle meanings underlying the work of
the composer which he is trying to perform.
In closing I would like to pass on a
few words of Mr. Nordoff's on artists
in general.
"I t is possible for the artist to make
more of his experience so he has more
to .give to his friehds and his community.
The artist needs the rest of the world,
but he doesn't realize how it needs him."

R.

s. S.

the great oblique
Grabbing a tiger
In a soundless act of pure
Will is the sledder's

Still moment, his
Monstrous wrench in riding, so
Easy in the beginning, till,
Horizon out of sight, sudden
Glare comes of snowToo tight, too perilous white
For ground to allow. 01
Blue spark. Trolley screetch
Ground
To a smoking mistake, wheels
Still turning in air, a sear
Of jagged cracking between the
Broken electrodes: all has stopped.
A wiry
insect
Lobsted type, revealed there,
Yellow flanks askew, lies
Hopelessly capsized, feelers
Still pawing air, sparks
Pouring down its sides like gold
Roaches
fat
And singing, and bearing away
To their solemn gait, (as
Sa~vage from an ol,d railroad yard,)
lVliles of intestines, once
Like springs, of an Arch-Intrepid
So we ' ride,
Leaving sound behind,
Where on the thinnest thread
Of silver a sled
'
Is straddled, and the rider,
Approaching
The airless envelope,
Hears no glare, feels
No fright but the strain
Past belief,
Past use, even.
Elliott, Halpern
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summer in israel
Before this summer, my knowledge of
Zionism, Israel, its people and their
difficulties, had been somewhat limited
• to newspaper articles, a few boos, lectures, and my own curiosity. These were
the stimuli' which led me to become a
member of the first experimental Summer Institute in Israel, jointly sponsored
by the Jewish Agency and the Hebrew
University.
Despite reports about water shortages
in Jerusalem, intense tropical heat, a
rigid diet of austerity and language
barriers, nevertheless I went to Israel
early in July.
Due to the fact that the university in
Jerusalem is in territory referred to
as "no man's land," (in the hands of
the UN) a school had been converted
into a dormitory and had been invaded
by a group of Americans, who for six
weeks resided, studied, and 'behaved as
true American collegians, in the newlypeaceful Holy City of Jerusalem.
The academic program was presented
in the form of lectures by professors
of the Hebrew University, representatives of the government, industrialists
and politicians, on topics varying from
"Mineral Deposits in the Dead Sea," to
"Biblical Excavations," to "Modern
Hebrew Literature." A good part of
the lecture program was devoted to the
present state of the country and its
problems economically and politically.
Classes were offered in conversational
Hebrew.
Although the lecture program afforded manifold opportunities for understanding the new state, its histot)r, its
present obstacles and its future, I found
the enchantment and mysticism of being
in Jerusalem a great hindrance to the
academic atmosphere.
We were unable to visit the Old
City of Jerusalem with its ancient biblical shrines, but the fascination of the
New City with its cosmopolitan atmosphere of the past and present can
hardly be compared to that of any other
city in the world. Every aspect of life
in the city has some special meaning, and
every country is represented as well as
every religious group.
. Sometimes the cosmopolitanism of
Jerusalem would be a difficult mental
strain. I found that.. in order to have
my laundry completed in the neighborhood of the school, I had to greet my
proprietor in Hebrew, give explanations
in French, (and my vocabulary was
hardly vast enough for my needs), explain my language predicament in a
Frenchy-English, and usually ended up
waiting until an English speaking customer arrived. Finding English-speaking people, however, was not at all difficult in Israel, for English is a compulsory part of their education, as is
Arabic; Palestine, also was inhabited
by the British during the period of its
mandate.
Until I was able to count from one
to ten in Hebrew, I encountered many
difficulties on busses, for it would take
time for me to s,ay "how much" in
Hebrew, figure the amount in English
in a confusing foreign currency, and dole
it out to an understandably impatient
driver. I found that unlike the American
system of pushing, in Israel, the citizens
"queue up" for their places according
to turn (another legacy from the
British) and the positive results will ....
without doubt be an absence of highpressured living.
Another pleasant aspect of daily life
in Israel is the afternoon siesta. The
strong sun and the dry heat are natural
weather conditions, and since the sun
is exceptionally strong in the early hours
of the afternoon, all stores and business enterprises close from one until
about four, for "lunch." As a result,
lunch hour during our academic day
pleasantly lasted at least three hours.
After a six week stay in Jerusalem,
with visits to its many puarters, (for
many nationalities and religious groups
have their own quarters), I felt that
Jerusalem was a city I should like to
explore for months. Our opportunities
. to visit the religious shrines of the
Christians and the Jews were restricted
to views over the walls of the Old
City, but under military jurisdiction,

we were able to enter the church where
the tomb of the Virgin Mary lies, and
to the ancient synagague housing the
tomb of King David.
D.uring ' our stay in Jerusalem, the
InstItute sponsored two tours of the
country as a whole, which measures up
to the size of New Jersey. One of
our trips took us halfway through the
Negev Desert, which in the summer is
as dry, ' miserable and desolate as land
could possibly be. However, while riding along in the Negev, a clump of trees
will suddenly strike the eye and although one may think that it is a
mirage, it turns out to be a "kibbutz,"
a collective settlement situated in the
middle of. nowhere. There are many
settlements sprouting up in the desert,
and it is only through the irrigation and
development of land on thse settlements
that Israel can ever hope to make the
Negev livable.
Artificial growing methods have helped to make Israel thrive agriculturally,
for it is a land of extremees. In the
Negev there is no water, and it must be
piped from the northern Galilel regions,
while the Galilel was formerly swampy
and unfit for anything, except malaria
epide,mics. N ow the situation is rapidly changing; the malaria menace is
practically non-existent in the north,
and in the southern regions of the
Negev, all sorts of experiments are being
made for obtaining ,water.
When many think of Israel they
usually identify it with the collective
farming system, but oddly enough only
about one tenth of the present growing
population is a part of this sysem. The
settlement~ are unique experiments in
co-operative living, and I visited many
and worked on one. The labor is
amazingly difficult, for the survival of
the settlement is wholly dependent upon
the abilities of the workers. When settlements first organize they are subsidiied by the government, for ' their
purposes usually extend beyond agriculture; th"?'y are defensive outposts and
more recently are being utilized for
new developments In industrial enterprises.
The ravages of war are inescapable
in Israel, but the progress of the country
is phenomenal, considering its handicaps.
Immigration is the country's
greatest problem, for the government is
not equipped to house and feed the
thousands of displaced persons from
Europe, and the multitudes of Jews
from the Asiatic and African countries.
Economically the country is in the embryonic stage, and with the added burden of the thousands of people pouring
in, the economic problems are acute.
I had the opportunity to work in one
of the largest displaced persons camps,
or in the polite Israel terms, "newcomers' camQs," and see how tragic and
difficult the conditions of living are.
Here you find a conglomeration of nationalities only comparable to the
Thirteen Colonies of America. The
plight of most of the immigrants has
been a succession of wars and a nomadic existence. They have finally achieved
the dream of reaching . Israel, and to
many it was a dream, only to find more
camps, misery and unhappiness.
The solution to the immigration problem is money for more houses, better
food, and happier lives. Realizing the
acute problem of Israel's economy, its
lack of resources, and difficulties facing
her; I would say that her government
has done a phenomenal job in rehabilitating as lnany people as it has. "
Living, learning, and sight-seeing in
Israel . this summer afforded me an
abundance of opportunities to better
understand the country. The things
that stand out in my mind are the contrasts between the people, their traditions, the cities, and the variety of potentialities for development. In a nation which may definitely be considered
tiny, one can find representation from
any section of the world, and every
variety of life. Yet the unity of this
unique melting-pot is omnipresent in
the common suffering of the past and
the building of a happy nation for the
future.
Joanne Pines

letter to the editor
From time to time on the pages of
this paper there have appeared various
pleas for "a clarification of our position." It is my recollection that most
of these pleas have been most sincere in
purpose and motivation but the issues
at hand have remained suspended in the
efluvium of the debate and unattached
to such projections of bedrock as could
be considered fundamental and therefore
the stuff from which a basic premise
could be fashioned. Position, for an
institution such as ours, implies not only
the important question where we are
going, ? but also the equally important
one: From what do we depart? No
educational philosophy is complete without the answers to these two questions
and no school can function without a
philosophy, stated or otherwise.
It
would be a grave mistake to believe that
these two questions are rhetorical. They
are demonstratably practical; indeed it
is a matter of the most untutored observation for us to observe what happens
when either, or both questions are left
unattended to. I would then draw attention to the matter of a basic premise
for Bard, since I believe it to be the main
spring of any cooperative effort, without which we can only imagine that we
hear the tick of a well oiled mechanism.
To say that Bard educates the whole
individual is of course a statement of
purpose. However, in its amiguity, it
hides a premise which we should take
pains in discover and elaborate. The
clue is the word education. When Dr.
Tewkesberry first applied this phrase to
Bard, he intended a careful distinction
between what is meant by education and
what would have been meant had he used
in its stead the word training. These
two words symbolize two opposed
schools of educational thought. When
one is subjected to an educational process
he is literally "lead out," he is taught to
question, the theory being that if he is
capable of asking que~tions he is ' in
consequence able to understand, in other
words, is ready for the answers. Training is quite anothe~ matter. A person
trained is a person drilled in answers
without regard for the questions which
give rise to those answers. Asking a
question is a positive and aggressive act,
involving the responsibility of individual
action. Receiving an answer is a negative and submissive act, an act which
does. not require responsibility or initiative on the part of the individual.
If then, when we say education, we
mean education and not training, it
should be made perf~ctly clear to all
interested parties that a questioning
spirit is the premise from which all
activity related to Bard as an institution
of higher learning, departs.
To this end it becomes incumbent on
us to rea.lize that any seminar in which
the student is told what books he is to
read, exactly what areas of discussion
he is to address himself to, in those
books; and where he is expected only
to be able to discuss the acquired material, without in addition being required
to conceive and execute studies on his
own, is not fulfilling the requirements
of a seminar in this school. Morever,
any social regulation which does not
require the student to as questions concerning his responsibility to the group
as well as to himself, but only presents
answers by which he is required to confi rm to an idea, cannot be considered
to be within the context of education.
Such regulations are mere authoritarian
training.
We should not be interested here in
people whose major talent is the handing ~round of answers. We should hope,
and It can be our aim to produce people
here who can ask creative questions-we
should expect of a student that he ask
critical questions-we should require '
that a student be able to ask significant
questions.
Miles Hollister
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flower in his hand
He sat, hunched forward in his chair,
typewriters and calculating machines
chattering a spasmodic rhythm about
him, and watched the smoke from his
cigarette curl slowly past. He was nearly finished for the day-he had of'lly to
type a few more bills and balance them
against the day's sales, and he would be
through. His head turned automatically
toward the window, and he gazed
thoughtfully at the sunlight slanting
down into the streets.
The head of the department, Thatcher, walketi past his desk, leaning backward impressively, as if he were perpetualy descending a steep hill, and
stared at him with annoyance. He turned guiltily from the window to his
typewriter, and rapidly made out !he
remaining bills, his mind empty and aImless picked up the balance sheet with a
sigh and began matching the totals
against them. He added one column of
figures, looked hurriedly through the
rest of the bills, and realized that there
was a mistake somewhere. He would be
forced to go through the entire day's
work to find it. With a gesture of
annoyance he stubbed out a near-fresh
cigarette and continued stubbornly wit.h
his addition, hoping that by some maglc
he had miscalculated.
What a dreary business, he thought.
Traveling the endless repetitive treadmill of rising 'in gray dusk to go to an
office and a work he despised, emerging
again in dusk to return to a home that
offered neither s.olace nor encouragement. His father: "It'll do you good to
go out and learn the meaning of a dollar." And find, his father might have
added that there are a million lost cattle
to whom this drudgery is existence.
Sometimes he felt certain that he hated
his father. Certainly he felt little for
his mother, 'with her ineffectual attempts
at kindness. They had quarelled about
his going to work so soon. But, "Let
him work the way I did and make something of himself," his father had cried.
"All this dreaming will do him no
good." And that had settled it. It
rang in his ears like a sentence from some
supernatural judge. All he had needed
was a little time to develop, but now he
was imprisoned in the mesh of endless
detail. One day, of course, someone
would realize his talent, and he would
, be released from this narcosis of rQutine,
once again possess the sovereignty of
being able to stroll in the sun.
He turned back to his figures, finished
adding the day's sales, and sat back
with a curse. They did not balance.
He began searching through the bills
he had made out to find the discrepency,
hastily and angrily. The rest of the
office could not leave until he discovered
the mistake.
And when he finally achieved recognition for his work, what then? he asked
himself. Ah, but if a man dreamed that
he, had been in heaven and woke, and
found a flower in his hand as token
that he really had been there, what then?
what then? He continued with his
checking, gazing incuriously at the
names of the various customers of the
firm wllo had bought stock from the
company this day in the year 1949.
He worked slowly through the bills,
adding each item to his total, checking
his stated prices against those in the
company bulletin. Fifteen shares of
Congoleum at thirty and a half a share
made 457.50. Twenty-five shares of U.
S. Steel at a hundred and two . . . ten
shares of Alcoa Aluminum at forty and
a quarter . . . but if a man dreamed
he had been in heaven . . . . .
The smoke from the cigarette irritated his eyes. He leaned back and rubbed
them, continued with his checking.
Thirty shares of National Sugar at
fourteen and a half, ten shares of Cities
Service at fifty-five . . . but if a man
dreamed that he had been ,in heaven ...
fire shares of Sperry Gyroscope ... but
of a man dreamed . . . twenty shares
of U. S. Steel . . . it was getting late.
If he didn't get his' totals balanced in
ten minutes he would have the accumulated petty wrath of the whole
office on his shoulders-they would be
unable to do their chosschecking with- out him. He winced, and disquiet settled
in his stomach. But if a man woke and

Jour

found a flower in his hand, what then?
Forty shares of United Cigar at fifteen
a share ... but what about that? What
, then? If a man woke and found a
flower in his hand . . . the people here
didn't like him, he knew. He thought
one of the girls attractive, and had tried
to talk to her, but he seemed to have
nothing to say, and awkwar.dness had
grown on him. But her voice was ugly.
I t was a flat, hard, Brooklyn voice, incongruous to her young flesh. Now
she was always laughing with that lout
Joe, who talked continuously, ~ith passion about baseball. But Joe, If a man
dre;med that he had been in heaven,
and woke, and found ~ flower in his
hand as a token that he had really been
there, what then? What about that,
Joe? What ,about that, Irene? If a
man dreamed ' . . . sixty-five shares of
Pan-American at twelv.e and a half ...
If a man had flower as token that he
had been there, what then? Joe, Jake,
Irene, Bill, what about that? If a man
woke with a flower in his hand as token
that he had really been there, what then?
Eighty shares of Armour at sixty-three
and a half a share . . •

forum a reality

orozco

, On Tuesday evening, Sept. 20, ap(Continued from Page One)
a few hours away, few of us make the proximately twenty members of the Ba!d
pilgrimage to visit them, while we turn Community met at Kap House to diSto Europe and travel thousands of miles cuss the possibilities of forming a group
for paintings that are merely more social- for the discussion of contemporary probIv acceptable, more to our conditioned lems on the national and international
t~ste, and not of any greater artistic levels. At this meeting it was decided
that the group would not become afmerit.
These Dartmouth murals are typical filiated as a group with any established
of the nature of Orozco's style and organization. In this way it would remeaning. The theme is the effect of main open to individuals of varying
Western culture on the rich, indigeneous views and discussion, rather than any
culture of lHexico.
It portrays the form of group persuasion toward a single
killing of spontaneous order by the view, would remain as the basis of the
machine, by brutal exploitation and con- group. I t was pointed out that an orquest, by Northern "democratic" edu- ganization of this type could do much
cation, by scientific learning. I t op~oses to stimulate thought on the campus rethe image of grey-hatted, greY-SUited, garding problems such as minority disuniform mechanized, smiling North crimination and political developments.
Americ;ns with the image of a flaming
Since this meeting was unofficial and
Christ, axe in hand, war rubble behind, organizational in nature, a committee
destroying his own cross.
was elected to handle such details as
One finds in the other murals of could not be handled by the group as a
Orozco, in lVIexico City, in Pomo~a, whole. Charles Naef was elected ChairCalifornia, in the New School for SOCial man' Sheldon Cohen, Vice-chairman;
Research, a reworking of this theme Joan~e Pines, Secretary. Lou Lincoln
and a repetition of many of his images. and Bill DeLuccia were elected advisors.
Yet there is great growth in his work. During the following week this commitGeorge, a shrivelled little man with For example, he originally painted the tee drew up a preamble to the constitua querelous high voice, walked over to Spanish Conquistador suited in armor, tion of the group and decided on a tenhim. "Got the totals yet? I'm ready standing elegantly and complacently tative name for it, the Bard Forum.
above a heap of massacred natives.
for them."
The preamble, which was presented
Originally
there was humanity in this to, and accepted by, the group at its
" I'll have them for you in a minute."
image. But as the years passed, Orozco first official meeting, Sunday, Sept. 25,
"Yeah, but hurry it up. I'd like to felt less sympathy for this figure. Soon,
. follows:
get out of here."
the armor becomes the body, the body
"Our aim is to stimulate thought and
. . . Fifteen shares American Can, becomes a simple machine, the elegance provide a free exchange of opinions on
is
replaced
by_
sheer
power.
Similar
preferred at a hundred ten, forty shares
contemporary national problems."
Detroit .Edison, eighty shares Magnavox growth and clarification can be seen
In an opening address Charles N aef
in
all
his
images.
. . . where was his mistake? If he
stated
that the group was to be nonInoeed, a great man a..nd a great artist
didn't find it soon he'd be in a mess.
partisan but that it was hoped that
has
passed.
If
Matisse
or
Braque
or
His pulse quickened. He saw Thatcher
students within it would join other
out of the corner of his eye, sitting at Picasso had died, the whole world would groups such as the United World Fe~
his desk. Thatcher had reprimanded feel the loss. The pity of Orozco's eralists and Students for Democratic
him only three days ago. He had been death lies as much in the silence as in Action and report back to the Forum
sitting at his desk staring at the .wall, a the event.
on the activities and plans of such Ofpile of unmade bills in front of him, and
Danny Newman ganizations. He further stated, "We
Thatcher had stepped up quietly behind - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - have plaAs to bring the Bard Forum on
him.
the air through the facilities of the
campus radio station. Generally our
"I don't pay my men to dream," he
meetings will fall into two parts; a lecsaid curtly, and walked briskly away.
ture or speech by one or two students
Forty shares of Masonite Corporation
or
faculty members, from either our own
at thirty-nine . . . But Mr. Thatcher,
or
some other campus j and discussion
if a man woke with a flower in his hand
in which everyone attending is invited to
... He felt tense and lonely. The back
participate." However, the group also
of his throat seemed sore, and he realized
hopes to have meetings devoted entirely
that he was not far from tears.
to general discussion on a prearranged
"Hay, Bottleneck!" It was George
subject.
again. " Hurry it up."
I t was suggested in the discussion
following Mr. Naef's speech that those
He didn't look up. Stupid lout. Al••.. The BARDIAN interested in the National Students Asways shouting around the office. His
sociation look into the possibilities of
hands were trembling a little. Seventyattending some of th~t organization's
eight shares General Food, sixteen s~ares
meetings.
Oliver Corp., twenty-five shares Hilton
Hotels, ten shares U. S. Gypsum . . .
It is hoped that the newly-formed
and there was his mistake. He sat back
Bard Forum can mae a real contribuand looked at it for a moment, as if he
tion to the community. Everyone inhad never believed in its existence, then
terested in its aims and objectives is
hurriedly made the corrections and
urged to attend the next meeting, which
passed the balance to George.
will be announced.
Sheldon Cohen
"At .last!" George said, too loudly.
•
"I thought for a while we'd be here all
night."
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"You didn't have to worry about it,"
he replied. He felt weak and unstrung.
Fire minutes later he was out of the
office. But it was ne~rly dark now, and
the winter dusk settled with a disquieting sense of permanance about his
shoulders.
David Hoddeson _
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newcomer looks at bard
This viewpoint of a new student
will he supplemented by old students in further issues.
When I came to . Bard, I had already
built up sever'al idealistic concepts. I
was not able to go to the college for a
personal interview, so anything I felt
about Bard grew out of the descriptions
10 the catalogue. : As a resul t I had
rather scattered impressions when I arrived.
It· is true the ideas were
slightly: extreme. I · actually had no
basis for thinking that Bard would be
different. from the places I had been
before, but for some reason I had hoped.
The differences? I wanted to find at
Bard Coflege the ..()pen friendliness, the
refusal to judge others on a pre-determined basis, that had always been evident in other places. Most of ~s come
from restricted homes or sc_hools where
conventions play much too important a
part in our daily lives. We are kept
from the coarser illfluences of a realistic
life and ·unless we ha"(re at some time
kn~wn a certain freedom from rules and
discipline, we cannot appreciate what
Bard stands for. Nonetheless, most of
us have known that freedom or yearned
for it, for otherwise we would not be
here. With that kind of a background,
it seems strange to me that those very
attitudes which we expect Bard to help
us discover are the things that one constantly hears criticized.
There is the open-door policy. I have
no doubt that we want to uphold Bard's
. name just as we would keep OlJr own
names free from slander. I t does not
seem logical however, to say that Bard
might suffer financially if we stoop. so
law as to have men in our rooms (Of
vice versa) after a certain hour. One
of the first things that impressed me
about this college was that students
could entertain 10 their rooms, which
after all is the only place one can really
feel at home on a campus. It was not
the practice itself that was so impresSIve (for at most schools, one can get
around such a ruling if one wants,) but
the theory, publi~lly stated, that Bard's
student government respected themselves
enough to give . their personal judgment
a free reign. Everything that Bard College stands for to me is reflected in that
one ruling: the dignity of the individual
and the unlimited possibilities of his
consideration for others. If we cannot trust ourselves no one else can or
will.
There are other things. I missed an
open friendliness in the upper-classmen.
except for the Orientation Committee,
which did a fine job in acquainting us
with Bard and its principles, and the
faculty, en masse, who have shown an
unsolicited interest in us, somehow makng us feel we were vital to the campus
ife; there has not been the outright, unnhibited exchange of personalities I had
expected to find . I have had the feel-

·

'.

'
.

ing that we were being welcomed by the
majority of the old students only because
it was the expected thing .to do, never
because anyone really cared to know of
us as individuals.
Which brings me around to the main
point of this article. One would think
that there would be among Bard students,. an "esprit de corps," so to speak,
an active interest in . contemp0r'ary
problems, on campus and off. The only
outgrowth of such an interest that I
have found was the Bard Forum, sponsored and attended by some of the new
students, who have been here only a few
wedks. Yet they· already feel that the
ideals of Bard are worth maintaining '
and have fostered a group for the purpose.
One of the old studen.ts has said that
this attitude will soon die out . . He also
said that these freshmen that started the
forum were presumptious 10 thinking
they are better-versed 10 Bard's principles than the 'old boys.' But the
chief reason for the group's formation
was a need to get together and hear
other's opinions on kindred matters.
There was no stich group already formed. We-are new, it is true. But the old
surely are not so ancient that they can't
remember what Bard once stood for to
them.
In a place where so much is available
to the student who is eager to learn, one
would at least expect to find a common
spirit of curiosity. However the only
spirit I have observed is the mass migration to Mike's. There they drink and
laugh and discuss 10 high-sounding
words what is wrong with Bard. They
tell the world but they don't go to council meetings to tell the government.
They condemn the clubs, the newspaper,
the commons; but they. do not volunteer
to do a better· job themselves. .- This
apathy on the part of the students to
defend what they believe in is to me a
fatal quality. For they present a negative picture of Bard both to themselves
and to the world.
The worst thing I have observed, is a
shallow mindedness among all students
(a common failing in any society ). But
because one of the chief aims, so they
say, of this institution of higher learning is to help us to develop an attitude'
towards living, it does not seem logical
that we should close our minds prematurely to any point of view that is
not our own. There IS too great a
tendency to pass judgment on someone
OJ something that does not follow our
own particular little concept of the 'good
life,' without considering what might
be the reason behind it. I t is so easy
to start a scandal and so hard to squelch
it in the end result.
Bard 10 itself IS a wonderful experience. l3ut the personalities that are
a part of it are disillusioning. I hope.
I am wrong. I wonder.
Kent Jorgensen
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dr. wolff hack
from mexico
This summer Dr. and Mrs. Wolff
visited many parts of Mexico" where
they saw the old, the new, and the old
slowly becoming the new. The great
development of Mexico City with its
commercial appearance, bearing the economic influence of the United States,
and social we'i ght of the Spanish refugees
who have brought a heritage and intellect of a modern civilization, was
extremely impressive.
Although the
"old seeII\" to have no place in Mexico
City any ·more," Dr. Wolff feels that
this IS not true for the rest of the
country which is economically and politically backward.
One of .the most stimulating things
that Dr. Wolff discovered while traveling through some of the "old, out of
the way" places was the painting of the
peasant children. Their pictures, oddly
enough, closely resembled the primitive
pictures produced by the ancient Axtec
Indians.
The majority of the people are
naturally artistic, however, very few of
them reach the top in· the field of painting-which is now securely held by
Rivera, Orozco, and Siqueiros. "Art
is more open-more available for everyone to enjoy than it is here because of
its application." Many of the greatest
lVlexican murals and paintings are placed
in the public buildings where they may
be seen by all. Nevertheless, the peasant, without reaching for this type of
success, seeks more means for self-expressIOn (and finds it I) than the
average person in the United States; he
also has the asurance of his expression by
its being accepted through purchase.
On the topic of psychological complexes and need for this self-expression,
Dr. Wolff feels that most of the natives'
problems and complexes a're discharged
by religion. The people have very strong
beliefs in magic and superstition; they
are uneducated and not willing to reason, think, or discriminate for themselves. Therefore, they keep to their
traditional religion-which has its good
and bad results. The church, which is
national, controls their knowledge and
lives through the schools, movies, newspapers, and directly through the wellcrowded churches.
Just as religion can be a unifying
factor, so can the other means of expression mentioned before have the same
results. Dr. Wolff observed not only
the individualization of life among the
people, but found that it exists in the
towns' lives as well. Each distinct town
specializes 10 something particular 10
which items are "made by humans not
machines. I t IS precisely this individualism which tends to unite the people
of the town."
Dr. Wolff told of an outstanding
event that took place in the town of
IVlorelia concerning the government and
the students of the entire country and
affecting thinking people all around the
world: A group of students from ' the
University of Morelia joined together
in order to secure governmental action
in the line of reforms for the people and
to better the deplorable conditions in
hospitals, prisons and schools. One day,
after many conferences, pleas, petitions
and demonstrations, the students paraded in front of the goyernment palace.
Ordered by the governor, soldiers intervened; brief action ensued; two boys
were shot and killed. This infuriated
students all through the country who
went on strikes demanding the Immediate dismissal of the governor of
Michoacan: After a few weeks of stirnng developments, the persistent students succeeded and the governor was
ousted. Although Dr. Wolff does not
back all the actions of the students, he
believes that "youth should stand up for
its ideas," and should voice more
ideas, opinions, or reactions to the happenings in our modern world.
In answer to the question of whether
he would like to return to Mexico, Dr.
'iVolff answered that he would like to
follow up his studies of the Mayan
civilization which he had begun fifteen
years ago.
Ruth Schwartz
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